134  THE CYCLE OF SPRING

Fling yo'urselves irlto the flood of

being,
bursting the bondage of the past.

April is awake.
Life's shoreless sea

is heaving in the sun before you.
All the losses are lost,

and death is drowned in its waves.
Plunge into the deep without fear,

with the gladness of April in your
heart.

THE  END
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